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servations I had made in the Scots' army, and the
people I had conversed with there; And sir, says I,
assure yourself, if the king offers to fight them, he
will be beaten; and I don't love to engage when
my judgment tells me beforehand I shall be
worsted: and, as I had foreseen, it came to pass;
for the Scots resolving to proceed, never stood upon
the ceremony of aggression, as before, but on the
20th of August they entered England with their
army.
However, as my father desired, I went to the
king's army, which was then at York, but not gotten
all together: the king himself was at London, but
upon this news takes post for the army, and ad-
vancing a part of his forces, he posted the lord Con-
way and sir Jacob Astley, with a brigade of foot and
some horse, at Newborn, upon the river Tyne, to
keep the Scots from passing that river.
The Scots could have passed the Tyne without
fighting; but, to let us see that they were able to
force their passage, they fall upon this body of men;
and, notwithstanding all the advantages of the place,
they beat them from the post, took their baggage
and two pieces of cannon, with some prisoners. Sir
Jacob Astley made what resistance he could, but
the Scots charged with so much fury, and being
also overpowered, he was soon put into confusion.
Immediately the Scots made themselves masters
of Newcastle, and the next day of Durham, and
laid those two counties under intolerable contri-
butions.
Now was the king absolutely ruined; for among
his own people the discontents before were so plain,
that had the clergy had any forecast, they would
never have embroiled him with the Scots, till he
had fully brought matters to an understanding at
home; but the case was thus:—The king, by the

